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Afi  Ori^ijial  Operetta 


O  W  ONt  ACT,  fo 


Words  iy 


Music  by 


A.G.Lewis.-Leo.R.Lewis 

»» 

Authnr5  nfRRFaiter:  ut.  rTie  IntsrvJswET  and  the  Fames:' 


\lfHITE,;g;MITH  3c  00. 
BbSTON  CHICAGO 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Mr.  Grant, Mho  went  abroad  some  three  years  hef ore  our  sto  - 
ry  hegins,and  whose  ship  was  lost  at  sea, left  his  affairs  in  tho 
hands  of  Solon  Gried.  Mr.Gried  has  succeeded  in  gettiii^i;  Mr. 
(^rani's  large  properiy  into  his  own  hands,  and  Mrs.  Grant  and 
her  daughter  are  now  living  in  one  of  Mr.Greid  s  tenements. 
At  the  opening  of  the  operetta  he  comes  and  claims  his  rent, tak- 
ing their  last  cent  inpayment.  Mother  and  daughter  are  very 
unhappy; but  some  of  Nellie's  friends  come  to  make  them  for- 
get their  sorrow  hy  giving  Nellie  just  what  slie  has  been  wish  - 

ing  for,  a  party.  They  bring  her  a  party  dress  and  gifts  and 
many  dainties  for  the  table,  and  prepare  for  a  jolly  good  time. 
But  Mr.  Grant  has  returned  and  manages  to  be  found  instead 
of  the  thimble  for  which  they  are  hunting  in  their  play.  He 
has  a  grandl  surprise  in  store  for  all,  for  he  has   bought  back 
the  dpar  old    home;  and  hither  every  one  goes  to  enjoy  the  rest 
of  Little  Nell  s  surprise  party. 


ihpyi  igM  ly  lih'fe^  Smifh  <SrCa, 


*'Hunt  the  TliiiubleVis  adapted  to  the  same  uses  as  the  author.*?*,  former 
KOi'k/'K.E. Porter''  but  is  shorter  and  may  be  prepared  with  muoh  less 
labor.  The  scenery  and  eos'tumes  are  su(-h  that  the  operetta  is  available 
for  Home  as  well  as  Public  Representation.. 


The  costumes  of  the *'Surp riser s'\should  be  party  dresses,  the  prettier 
and  more  varied  the  better.  The  other  costumes  will  suggest  themselves. 


CHARACTERS. 

yty.GBAM\  Tenor. 

Mrs.CxBANT,  Soprano. 

NELLIE  GUAM,  Soprano. 

nr.  GB JED,  Landlord,  Baritone. 
Chorus  of  Surprisers, including  EDGAR.WILIAE, AmMlB , ALICE, 
AMfIE,JENME,  2in^  GERTRVBE. 


HUNT  THE  THIMBLE; 
or, 

LITTLE  NELLYS  SURFRISE  PAKTY, 


SCE?^E ,  a  plai n  room.  Mrs.  GK  ANT  sealed  at  table,  R ,  sev»'ing.  NELL 
in  little  rocking-chair,  Li ,  holding  her  doll  listlessly.  M^isic  begins  as 
f'urtain  rises.  Toward  the  end  of  the  inti  oduotion,  NELL  rises,  puts  her 
doll  away,  and  comes  to  her  Mother's  side, where  she  sings  her  solo. 


Nn.  EVTRODUCTIOiV. 

SONG.  LITTLE  NELL. 
AUe^etto.  Dolce. 
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And  slip-pers  with  ro  - 

My  shoes  are  coarse,  yoti 

b: 


* 


r 


is       7iot    right;  I 
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iVe  had   M-ick-  ed     tlioug^hts  to-day.  And 
most  of     all       I         want  (oil,  dear!  I 
match  my  dress,  and,     ma  -  ma  dear,  I 
trif  -  ling"  things 'tis     wrong-   to    feel  I 
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Because      I      can  -  not  dress  the   way  My 

1      want    a      par  -  ty  to    iDeet   here  With 

And  danc-e  and  sing  and  nev  -  er     fear  What 

I'll  pray    i'or    help    as  here    I  ,   kneel  To 
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lit  -  tie    play  -  mates  do  ; 

nie,  your  lit  -  tie  Nell; 

ci    -   ny    one     may  say ; 

say    n\y    even  -  ing  prayer. 


Be -cause    I      can  -  not 
I      want    a      par  -  ty 
And  dance  cind  sing  and 
I'll    pray  for  help  as 
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dress  the  way  My     lit  -  tie  playmates  do 
to  meet  here,  With  me,  your  lit;  -  tie  Nell 
nev-  er  fear  What   a    -    ny  one   my  say, 


here  I  kneel  To      say    my  even  -  ing 
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ILNELL  Jeneeh  hesidp  her  moiTiev,  while  music  ylays  jtnri  of  ^ELl}S  s(my^ 
Ml s .GIiAyT,{aside.)  My  poor, dear  C'Kild,^lie  bitter  struggle  has  indeed 
begun  for  you.  Oh,  Father  in  Heaven,  shield  my  helpless  darling  in  this 
hour  of  trial.  [To  NELL^who  has  raised  her  head.3  I  think  you  will  feel 
happier  now,Jiiy  child.  You  must  try  not  to  mind  so  iiRU-h  our  being  poor; 
we  will  h<^)pe  for  brighter  days  very  soon. 

^ELL.  OK  yes,mama,  I  feel  better  already.  But  don't  you  really  believe 
papa  will  some  time  come  back  to  take  caie  of  us  ?  T  wish  he'd  (  ome  soon 
1  cant  bear  to  have  you  sew,  sew,  sew  all  d.»y  long;  and  you  are  always  sew- 
ing when  I  go  to  sleep  at  night.  Oh  mama  I  do  believe  (rod  will  bi  inghim 
back  to  uSc  l^MrsAr.  Yes, Nellie  dear,we  will  ho})e  on.  Even  if  his  ship 
was  burned, there  is  still  a  chance  that  he  was  saved.  All  were  not  lost, 
ai>d  if  he  escaped  death  1  am  sure  he  will  some  tiiiie  fii^d  away  to  get  home. 

NELL^  JMama,  I  dont  think  it  is  nice  to  be  poor,  do  you?  It  hurts  me  eve- 
l  y  way.  1  don't  suppose  1  should  Jiiind  it  miuli  if  we  had  always  been  so, 
but  I'm  always  thinking  about  the  ni<«e  home  that  w  e  used  to  have,  and  the 
pony  we  used  to  drive  whenwe  wei\t  to  briiig  papa  home  from  the  stoj  e,and 
and  

Mrs.G.  Yes, yes, Nellie,  I  remember  all. 
^EJjL.  When  I'm  here  alone  witli  you,  maina,I  don't  mind  it  so  muc  h  ; 
but  at  school  I  see  the  children  with  their  pretty  c-lothes  and  hear  them 
talk  about  their  parties  and  party  dresses,  and  the  lovely  times  they  have 

and  (nrei  ronte,  hides  her  fare)  oh,  IliaiDa! 

Mrs.G.  Well, well, my  darling,  you  must  try  to  bear  it  as  best  you  c  an. 
I  know"  it  is  Kard  for  you. 

ySLL.  I  will  try.  Every  day  I  make  up  my  mind  that  I  w^ont  eare,but 
my  heart  grows  just  like  a  big  heavy  lump,  and  there's  a  pain  in  my 
side  thot  it  seems  I  can't  bear  any  longer. 
\2M^iisif  jdnys  ^  jiju  a  sirain  or  two  uf  KELL^S  last  sony .    IS  ELL  kisses  her  moih. 
er  and  yoes  i(/ivard  her  lUile  votker.  Returns  and  kisses  hei   mother  •  then  goes 
t4j  l»lny  with  her  dull,^ 
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O^frs.  f;/^,4  .Y7'  IV  fthoul  1(1  it^sunifi  Jifiivoih.    A   kiioih  is  heard.    Mis.  GJRAyT 
fj}tfiis  d(,or^C.    £itifi-  Mt.  CRIED.    yEJjJj  7f(/j.s  io  her  nioihei   as  if  frijhi  - 
ened,    .Vr.v.  GUAM  ofpis   Mi  .  GRIED  n  rhnir  ,  vhif  h  he  ref  uses'^ 
Mj  .GJiJEf).   Thp  l  ent,  })loasf'  iiiadani ,  ^ho  i"ent. 

Mrs.  GHAMT.    Ij\d»  od,  sir,  Fin  not  prepared.    T  have  iiot  leteived  the 
niojiey  due  for  niy  wcuk.    All  the  money  I  have  in  the  world  is  the  a- 
iiioimt  T  owe  you.  You  surely  would  not  take  our  last  penny. 

Mr.G.  Madam, tlie  rent  belongs  to  me.    I  shall  certaijil>  take  it; why 
not?  Why  sho'ild  I  keep  houses  for  paupers  to  live  in?  iSiirrTi}i^h/.) 
The  po(u  - house  is  the  })la(  e  for  folks  that  c  an't  pay  their  bills.  So 
hurry  up:  1  haven't  any  time  for  sentiment. 

Mrs.G.   Oh  sir,  not  for  myself  would  I  beg^  su(  h  a  fa\()r  of  you, but 
my  little  Nellie, whose  father  is  de — away,     have  you  i^o  pity  foi-  her? 
She  is  so  unused  to  poverty !  Oh  sir,  have  mercy  upon  us,  for  we  shall 
soon   be  withc^ut  food. 

Mr.G.  "What  do  I  know  or  ('are  about  children  whose  fathers  area- 
way?  If  they  think  so  much  about  their  children,  why  don't  they  c-ome 
back  and  take  rare  of  Vm,  and  ncjt  leave  'em  to  stare  aj\d  be  turned 
out  into  the  street  by  honest  landlords. 

Mrs.G'  Surely  you  would  not  turn  its  into  the  street.  You  oould 
not  have  the  heart  tc^  do  that! 

Mr.G.  Now,  madam, we  may  as  well  understand  the  matter.  Either 
you  pay  nie  at  onc  e  the  money  for  the  rent ,  every  penny  of  it ,  or  to  - 
morrow,  bright  and  early,  you'll  be  packed  into  the  street  double  c^uick. 
Do  you  hear?  (Bn'r/^.v  down  rnne  wifh  n  rude  ihiitnp.) 

'C.Mrfi.  GRANT  gives  him  money^  and  turns  desjinirivgly  io  her  wojit  .  AFLL 
etuhrnres  her  mofher  ieiideily.  GRIED  fouiiis  fhe  money  carefully,  jilares  ii 
in  his  jmf  hei  -hoolf,  tvhile  he  sings  his  sovyr] 
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1^,4// 7.  ipjuoip  uniside  (jnimpiiis  and  phire  tTtem  of/\  li\  iUfij  l*-f]>  Lfrskt'ts.tfH  sin-^^TJ 
.4  \  A Tis  a  (•ojiiple'te  surprise. 
AIJCE.  She  never  guessed  wlia^  was  in  flie  box. 
(rKHTHlDE.   H(JW'  surprised  they  both  looked! 

EDGAB.  Well,  no  \^'onder  ;  anyone  would  be  surprised,  to  see  such,  a 
c  rowd  as  we  are  ooniing  in. 

A\ME.   Yes;  but  I  guess  there  never  was  a  happier  f  onipany,  and  I'm 
s\ire  we  shall  have  a  lovely, time. 

ALICE.  Oh,  I  oai\  hardly  wait  for  her  to  <-ome  ba(-k !  I  want  to  see 
h<;w  she  looks  in  her  party  dress. 

GERTBVDE.  Oh,  she'll  look  l<jvely,  you  may  be  sure.  Even  in  her 
pl;Mn  dress  at  school,  she  is  as  sweet  as  sweet  oan  be. 

EDGAH,   Doi\*t  you  lemember  the  pony  they  used  to  drive  when  Mr. 
(irant  was  alive?    I  used  to  wish  it  were  mine, —  I  couldnt  help  it.  Ill 
h  *ve  a  pony  some  day  if  I  live  long  enough. 

ALICE,  And  Mr.  Grant  was  so  kind  to  everybody;  he  had  a  pleasant 
word  for  every  child  he  met. 

EDGAR.  May  be  he\s  alive  yet.  Lois  of  people  get  oast  away  on  desert 
islands,  and  all  tliat  sort  of  thing;  and  they  eome  bac  k  all  of  a  sudden, 
and  {virjfifpriously)  they  always  come  bac-k  ric-h. 

ALICE ^(clnjtping  hnvds^  Oh,  how  I  wish  Mr.  Grant  would  oome  baok 
just  like  that,  and  then  dear  Little  Nell  would  be  as  ric  h  and  happy  as 
a  cjueen, 

EDGAR.  Oh, girls,  of  course  he  will  eome  back.  Why,when  I  get  to  be 
a  man  1  sha'nH  mind  being  of f  on  a  little  adventure  of  my  own,  see- 
ing the  Alps,  scalping  Indians  or  something  of  that  sort  ;  and  it  makes 
it  a  great  deal  more  interesting  to  have  the  fblks  at  home  think  i^ou're 
dead, you  know, 

ALjICE.  Well,  it  wouldn't  be  much  fun  if  you  were  dead,  I  guess. 

ANNIE.  And  it  isnt  much  fun  for  little  girls  like  Nellie  to  be  left  at  home 
to  be  poor  and  worried  to  death,  while  people  are  off  on  adventures.  But 
Tm  afraid  Mr.  Grant  is  really  dead. 

EDGAR,  Oh,eome,dont  get  solemn.  Fve  half  a  mind  to  tell  you  about  the. 
tally-ho  I'm  going  to  have  some  day,  but  

AJjL.  Oh, do.    Come  tell  us,  (nil  gniher  round  him,) 

EDGAR.  Well,  keep  quiet,  and  I  will. 
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Fuiev  Mrs,  GRANT,  R, 

Mrs.G.  I  hope  yoTi  will  excuse  my  absence.  I  waited  a  momeivt_'to  help 
Nelllo  wilh  her  dress,  I  cannoi  express  n\y  thanks  to  you, my  dear.chil  - 
H  ion. 

Ay  ME.   Oh,  Mrs.  Grant,  please  say  not  one  word  ;  on]y  pardon  us  for 
(ominf^  upon  you  in  sucli  a  crowd  and  without  warning.  But  we  wanted 
to  surprise  Little  !Nell,  and  we  thought  you  wouldn't  mind  w^henyou  knew 
we  meant  all  right. 

Mrs  G.  lean  never  foi-get  your  kindness,  my  dear  children.  I  will  go 
and  mc«ke  room  for  your  baskets.  Follow  me  as  soon  as  you  please.  Exit  H. 

GERTRIDE,  She  has  given  us  such  a  kindly  welcome  that  there s  noth- 
ing before  us  but  a  pleasant  evening. 

ALICE.  Yes,  and  if  ever  a  little  girl  had  a  good  time,  Little  Nell  shall 
haA'e  one  this  ev^ening,  if  it  is  in  our  power  to  make  her  happy. 

Eiii^r  NELL,  Ry  with  fariy -dress  on,  (All  clap  hands,) 

NELL,  Oh, how  did  you  ever  think  of  giving  me  such  a  lovely  sur- 
prise party?  And  oh,  I  think  my  dress  is  lovely, lovely,  lovely.  I  never 
looked  so  nice  before,  and  I'm  so  happy  I'm  ready  to  laugh  and  cry, 
too,  all  at  once.  You  dont  know  how  hiiserable  we  were  just  before  you 
came.  We  felt  so  forlorn^it  seemed  as  though  we  hadnt  a  friend  in  the 
world.  Come,  tell  me  how  it  all  happened. 

JEjyiE.  Oh,  no  one  can  tell  how  all  these  surprises  come  about. 

NELL.  And  how  could  anybody  know  that  I  was  wishing  smd  wish  - 
ing  for  a  party  and  a  lovely  party  dress,  and  all  these  pretty  things? 

JENNIE.  I  guess  that  angels  go  about  and  listen  to  little  girls  some  - 
times,  and  maybe  they  know  how  to  arrange  all  these  things  in  Wonder- 
land. We  ean't  explain. 

NELL y(sadli/)  lai  afraid  that  angels  didnt  hear  nie  wishing  for  dear  pa- 
pa to  come  home  and  take  caire  of  mama  and  me  ;  but  {hvigMenin^)  maybe 
theyll  find  him  in  Wonderland  and  bring  him  home .  Wouldn't  that  _  be 
splendid  ? 

ALL.  Oh  wouldn't  it  be  splendid! 

WILLIE.  Well, if  he  were  here  he  would  tell  you  to  be  very  happy  at  your 
party. 

NELIj*.  Yesjknowhe  would  ;  and  I  will  be  happy.  Now  how  shall  we  be- 
gin? What  shall  we  play  ? 
A  LICE.  Wait  a  minute ;  we  must  choose  and  crown  our  Queen  of  Wonderland . 


2'*      Nos.6atT.  CHORUS  of  SURPEISERS.&  SOLO,imJ.E XEii. 


Allegro 

[)  ino 

derate. 

9  

1.  Come  choose  our  Queen       To  rule  this  band, 
^  S.  Now  bring  the  crown      With  loving  hand, 


^  J  ^—1  „  *  ^  *l 

-h!  5  i- 

AJUCEpi 
--#  

^  rerjifiins  knee 
its  crown  of  fl 

— mn— 

/ 

.V  or 

epond  vers    win  le 
IL'S  head. 

 #  #  

L  -J 

1  ^  

-_t — P_..J — p.  i... 

This  hap -py  tribe  From  Wonderland. 
And  crou  n  the  queen      Of  Wonderland . 


Who  is  our  Queen? 
WeVefiirdwith  lo\  e 


A^f  e?  ea:cepf  i\£LL.) 


Each  one  can  teJl  *, 
Each  flower  bell 


Eachvoic-e  exclaims  'Tis  lit-tle  Nell. 
To  crown'  as  Queen    *     Our   lit  tie  Nell. 


f    0  0 


t7 


Hail,  hail ,  hail  io  our  Qiieen! 
Hail,  hail,  hail,  &o. 


Her    loy  -  al      sub  -  jeots 


1  J' 


it 


con  ant  ma. 


J.  '  *  J. 


$8 


1.  Let  nie  singinyjoyand  pleasure 

2,  Am  I  queen  just  for  this  hour? 


i 


m 


In  some  words  of  hf^y  measure. 
O-ver  whatliavel  the  pow-er? 


*  ::::: 


As  your  queen  I  stand  before  you,  ^VndmostKunibly  do     implore  you 
May  I    ask  the  wish  the  dearest?  May  I  speak  thethought  the  nearest? 


m 


I 


m 


TenmewherethisWonderlandis;Whatthe  sto  -  ry  of  this  band  is, 
iv.uuldbfc  yourqueenfore\^- er.  And  my  love  would  fail  >  ou  nev  -  er; 


m 


4-^ 


i 


m 


Fort: 


32 


 ar/^.  T 

iEve-ry  thing  so  strange  does  seem. 
Hap-pi-ly    my  heart  will  sing. 


For  1  must  be  i  n  a  d  ream , 
If  ycxiwillmypapa  bring. 


5 


^1 — B- 


rmmfs. 


SSL 


r  1.  i)\s.  2.  ^ 


:  \  \\      '111!  Vfif'li 


Dearest  Qiieen, oh , happy  be!       I>se- ry  wishbegraiitedihee!  thee. 
Dearest  Qiieen,&C'.  |    TTbJs.   2^  ^ 


m 


i 


Enter  Mrs.  GRANT,  B. 

Hi  s.  G.  x^ow  ohildreix,  if  yOu^^^ill  bring  your  baskets  iji  here  (indirriies 
room,  i^)  I  will  spread  the  lunch. 
ALICE.  Oh,  but  we  all  want  to  help. 
ALL.  Yes,  yes. 

Mrs.G.  Very  well,  then, oo me  and  help. 
CAZ/  exennt^R ,  wiih  hfisli^^is  singiny   Jffie  im  tome  a  happy  hand!^  A  pftuse.  Kwtfk 
fil  dooi  ;  nfier  a  mom^^ni  eutfT  Mr,  Gvrinf^  C, 

Mr.  G.  Ah, no  one  here.   So  this  is  the  place  ;  this  is  the  home  of  u\y 
poor  wife  and  child.  Can  it  be  that  they  are  so  reduced  ij>  circuiustc^n - 
ces  in  spite  of  the  careful  provision  I  made  for  them  ?  I  wonder  where 
they  are.  I'll  wait  a  little.  (Siis)  It  seem.s  strange  to  come  back  and 
see  my  old  neighbors  without  being  recognized  by  my  nearest  friends. 

Well, well, three  years  of  such  hardship  as  I  have  passed  through  ha\  e 
made  me  an  old  man  in  looks,  but  my  heart  even  in  this  desolate^look- 
ing  place  is  the  heart  of  a  boy.  But  what  a  grand  surprise  I  have  in 
store  for  my  darlings.   iVe  bought  the  old  home  back,  jixst  as  it  used 
to  be  ;  there\s  a  bright  fire  burning  in  the  grate  and  the  table  is  load- 
ed with  dainties,  f  it  to  set  before  a  king ;  ' and  old  Katie  and  Bridget 
are  busy  in  the  kitchen  ready  to  welcome  back  their  jiiistress  and  lit- 
tle Nell .  Why  even  the  pony  they  used  to  drive  is  crunching  his  oats  in 

the  stall,  and  the  brightest  string  of  silver  bells  hangs  ready  for  tomor- 
K^ws  sleigh -ride.  I  guess  they'll  be  ready  to  go  home.  They  will  not  shed 
i\iany  tears  at  leaving  this  wretched  place.  How  they  must  have  suffered  I 
And  h^  >w  happy  1  am  that  1  have  been  spared  to  restore  theui  to  the  old  home. 


N9  8.  SO^G,  Jlfr.  GRAM. 


31 


far 
glad 


a 

as 


■way? 
niine'! 


I  


re   -  mam. 


Ah  I  would  I         then  this 
Can    a   -  ny       words  in\ 
Thi-oijghcloiidsof     griel  Heaven's 


i 


0  0  0 


life  for  -  sake, 

joy   de  -  C'lare, 

bles  -       -  sed  light 


And    sleep      fbr  aye, 
My    thoughts  de  -  fine, 
Has    shone       a  -  gain. 


■sr. 

Grace  nrAefi  Jnsi  verse. 


And  sleep  for 
My  thoughts  de 
Has  shone  a 


aye. 
fine? 
gain.  , 


m 


WTz' 


JUS. 


ttti 


10  0  0 

hasso  niarcnfo 


d  0'  0 


,  3f 

 ^ 

1 

—  

0-^  

-r 

32 


thildren  are  fienrd  Invyhim/.  Mr.  Grnni  Jorjks  o// /if 7| "What  does  this  mean? 
Hapvy  children- and 'Mary— and—yes,  that  nmst  be  my  little  Nell.  Yes, yes  it 
is  she, and  she  looks  so  happy  and  is  dressed  like  a  rich  mans  daughter. 
They  are  spreading  lunch,  and  Mary  is  emptying  basket  after  basket  of  dain- 
ties. They  must  be  having  a  surprise  party.  Ill  giv<^  them  a  still  greater  sur- 
pi-ise.  {(ihont  to  go  Ji.  Mrisif  heginff  ne.rl  lunnhfr.ju)  Ah  some  one  is  coming. 

veiivp^  npyaiid  EMMA  piiievs  JR ,  and  doses  dfKjj\,uni1ifjuf  jterreiririg  Jiim ,  She 
siiigs  first  verse  of  next  munher.,  hides  thimhie  hehind  jmture  at  X,  and  ih  ahtj.ifio 
(jive  the  signal  for  others  1o  enter  when  she  Jtereeires  Mr.GI{A]\Trj 

EMMA,{stari/ed.)  Oh, I  didnt  know  anyone  was  here.  I'll  call  Mrs.  Grajit. 
CSiarts  JR,  hut  Mr,  GRAyT  is  hetween  her  and  the  rfooT.] 

Mr.G.  Dont  be  frightened,  my  girl.  Don t  you  know  me  ? 

EMM  A  ,{timidl^.)  Oh, no  sir.  Please  let  me  call  Mrs.  Grant. 

Mr.  G.  Not  just  yet.  Come  now, look  again.  Ai  e  }Ou  very  sure  you  doiit 
know  me?  (EMMA  shakes  her  head)  "Why  Emma,  I  knew  you  when  you  were 
only  a  little  wee  child,  and  you  weren't  afraid  of  me  then.  I'm___ 

CHlLDHEy, (outside)  Ready?  ready? 

Mr.G.  (/o  EMMA.)  No,no;  tell  them  no! 

EMM  A, (raising  her  voire,)   No,  not  ready. 
(To  Mr.  GRANT,)  Now^  please  tell  me  who  you  are. 

Mr.  G.   I  am  Mr.  Grant,  Nellie's  papa. 

EyiMA.  Oh,  my !  oh,  what  fun  ! 

J*fr.  G.  Sh!  don't  let  them  hear  you. 

EMMA ,  ( restraint  n g  herself. )   Oh ,  Mr.    j  ant  

CHTLDBEN, (outside)  Ready?  ready? 

EMMA  ^(frnnticnlly)  No,  no,  not  ready  ! 

(///  hi7ver  toneyto  Mr.  Grant.)  Oh,  Mr.  Grant,  you've  eome  justin  the  nick  of ' 
time. 

Jfr.r^.  Why,  what s  happened? 

EMMA.  "Why  dont  you  see,  eA-er^  thing  is  just  like  a  story.  We Ve  come  to 
give  little  Nell  a  surprise  party,  and  weVe  brought  lots  of  baskets  full  of 
goodies,  and  such  a  lovely  dress,  ai\d  a  lot  of  beautiful  flowers,  and  we've 
chosen  her  Queen  of  Wonderland,  and- — 

CHILDREN, (outside.)  Ready?  ready?  Come,  hurry  up ! 

EMMA^(going  to  door,  R ,  and  o)>euinq  it.)  No,  Ini  not  re^idy.    Ini  trying  to 
find  a Tkioe  place.  Now"  please  do  stop  bothering  me.         {^Shp  rrlnms 
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to  flfr^GRA^XT^nndv.ontimies  Pxriiff^lyZ^    An<l,c!onf  you  "tliink,  jusl  as  soon 
as  she  was  chosen  Qiieen,slie  wished  her  Vi^pa  might  come  from  Wonder- 
land to  take  care  of  her  mania  and  herself— and,  oh,  Mr.  Grant,  you've 
come— and  yOiu*  rich  aren  t  you  ? 
Mr.G.  Yes, yes,  very  rich. 

EMMA.  And  we Ve  got  a  lot  of  goodies  to  eat;  and  its  better  n  Cindere  lla 
and  Aladdin's  Lamp  and  the  Forty  Thieves  all  in  a  breath  .rSAi;>&  nround 
s.i'Uj^  fvfmiif  wiih  deliyfilT^ 

Mr.  (r.  But, Emma,  now  that  you've  come  to  hide  the  thimble,  1  wai\t  you 
to  hide  me,  and  let  them  find  me. 

E?fMA.  Oh, glorious!  But  you're  so  big!  Where  can  you  hide? 
Mr.G.  \jjOfjhs  fihout  tnid  finnlly  (jeifi  under  fahip  hT]   Here,  this'll  do.  Now 
cover  iiie  well. 

EMMA.  Oh,  sir,  I  cant  cover  you  \i\>.  OV  ?Vs  to  dveivh  ifif^  sj>reud  over  /iiw/.J 
They'll  see  you  right  off. 
CHILDREN  (outside.)   Keady?  ready? 

EMMA.{ijoiny  Jt  find  sjtenlfiny  as  hef ore  while  Mi .  (r.  yets  /  i  oni  nndev  inhle  /'j-J'- 
iny  it  over)  No, no, not  quite  yet. 

Ml-.  G.  {rtfte.T  rest  or  in  y  inhle  ^  sees  flosei  at  L.)  What's  this?  A  cupboard.  Thisil 
do  finely.  Now,  Emma  hide  me  well.  (He  eniers  eloseiyEMMA  f  loses  door. 
Music <,  next  numher,  JKC.) 

EMMA.  Keady.  lEnter  t  HORUS  of  SURFRISERS ,  R.2 

Dui  inij  ihej^ffaise  nnf>  m^ihe   f<dlowin<i  dinloffue  inkes  fdnce  : 
NELL(e.%cHedh/)  Why,  thai  sounds  like  my  papa  .singing.  Say,  Edgar, 
you  open  the  dooi'  and  see  who's  there. 

EDGAR  (hanging  hfick.)  Oh,  I  dont  care  about  looking  into  dark  closets. 

I  a  int  afraid,  of  course,  but  I  dont  feel  like  it— my  head  aches! 

J^j>r>rA.  Oh,  Nellie,  its  all  right.  Look  here,  (Runs  to  rlo^et  and  oyens  it,) 
NELL  {rushiny  info  her  fnihers  arms)  Oh,papa,papa  deeiT.  (Kisses  Afm.)  Come, 
come  to  mama.  (l>T«^*  him  fjff  R,)  \CHORVS  nou  sing  'How  surprising  J^e.^ 
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.AM71Jf/o  E<i(jnv)  Say,  Edgar,  is  your  head  most  done  aching? 
FPGAR'  Yes,  pretty  near. 

A\\IE,  Well,  wont  yi)u  ask  Mr.  Grant  to  tell  \is  whei  e  he's  been,  and  how 
he  got  back? 

EDGAN.  Oh,  its  easy  enough  to  know.  He's  been  spending  his  time  pleas- 
antly on  some  desert  island,  or  scalping  New  Zeal^nders,  or  son»ething 
like  ^hat.  But  Til  ask  him._r7V,  Mr,  (h  anf.) — Mr.  Grant.  Please,  sir,  wont  you 
tell  ns  about  the  "time  yoiiVe  been  away?  We  all  would  like  to  hear! 
\ELL.  Yes,  Papa,  do  telll 

?It.  (r.  Happy,  happy  children:   So  yon  want  my  story  of  adventure.  Some 
of  the  scenes  that  are  present  in  my  memory  are  very  grand,  guid  some 
are  terrible.    But  ah,  how  vividU'  they  come  back  to  me! 
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EDGkR  (to  ANNIE}  There,  I  knew  it  was  so.  That's  the  way  I U  do  when  1  ni 
a  iiian.  CA  heavy  sffip  and  rouyh  hnode  are  fteard.] 
Mrs.ir.  I  declare,  that  must  be  Mr.  Gried. 

Mr.  G.  Let  nie  get  out  of  sight  a  iiioiuent,  then.  {Retires  np,L.) 
{Mrs.  G.  opens  door,  C,   Enter  Mr.  GRIED^ 

Mr.G,  (IJnstering)  Ahl  Grv^ing  a  part>  ?  And  your  child— your  poor  little 
Jfell^  decked  out  like  the  daughter  of  a  iiiillionaire  !  Doesnt  she^look 
gay  in  her  fine  oloihes?   Invited  the  children  from  the.beslfamilie.s_eh? 
.  Trying  to  keep  up  in  the  world,  ehT  People  who  havei\t  got  any  money 
dont  give  grand. parties  like  this.  iVe  called  to  say  that  I  shall  require 
the  rent  in  advance  after  this.  If  you  havent  the  money  handy, you  caji 
send  to  the  father  who  ix  mvay, 

Mr.GRA.Nl\(roniin<j  forufird,)  The  father  who  VK^as  away  has  returned, and  will 
forthwith  assume  the  care  of  his  wife  and  child.  This  disiiml  place  shall 
be  Tacatfd  at  once. 

Mr.GJiIED(mufh  disturhrrf ,  ohseqiousli/.)  Why,  bless  me!  My  old  fii end,  Henry 
Grant  I  When  did  you  get  back?  How  f<jrtunate  that  you  have  returned 
to  save  your  wife  and  child  from  absolute  poverty. 

Mr.  GRANT.  Or,  rather,  to  rescue  them  from  the  clutches  of  an  ungi  ateflil , 
liard-hearted  wretch.  Peihaps  you  have  fcjrgoften  that  it  was  I  who  befi  icn- 
ded  you  w^hen  you  weie  penniless  ;  that,  after«a  time,  I  made  yOu  my  confi- 
dential clerk  ;  and  perha]»s  you  ha^e  nho  forgotten  that  when,  I  found  it 
necessary  to  go  abi-oad  I  left  you  in  (-harge  of  my  affairs. 
Mr.GRlEl).  Oh  sir,  I  have  attended  to  everything  most  faithfully;  I  have 
ij\deed,  sir. 

Mr.  GRANT.  Certainly;  it  is  quite  evident  that,when  our  ship  was  burned, 
and  I  was  not  heard  from,  you  attended  to  matters  most  faithfully,  ajid  ijj 
away  which, I  assure  you,  I  shall  proceed  to  inv-e.stigate.  But  xhis  is  neith  - 
er  the  time  nor  place  to  discuss  this  matter.  Let  this  happy  hour  be  filled 
with  bright  i^fid  joyful  thoughts.  Let  us  all  join  in  a  chorus  of  rejoicing 
and  then  let  the  children  go  OJi  with  their  games. 

Mr  GRIED.  Ye-e-es,  I  feel  just  like  singing.  Ini  so  happy,  (ivt  j/ /f'p- 
hly  )  (fis:ide)  Oh, my  accounts! 
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^FI.L.  Come,  now,  whai  shall  we  play? 

EMM\'   But  ^ou  haven't  found  the  thimble  I  hid,3et! 

Al.K  E.  Yes,  yes!  lets  iiwd  that!  Perhaps  we'll  find  anothei-  as  large  as  Mr. 
(irant.         {^\// /nntf  for  iliiinltlt^^  siu;fi)Uj  /o  innsir-  n^'  lust  jmi  i  of  \ '.'  t).] 

Now  we'll  find  it,  f\i\d  the  thimble. 

We  will  seek  it  high  and  low. 
And  on  tiptoe,  light  and  nimble, 
Seart'hing  g^il>         will  go. 
We  will  look  with  sharp  e>es'til!  we  firid  it. 
Till  we  find  it,  high  or  low. 
ViOne  nf  i/ie  jii  ls  finds  fhe  ihimhf^  mid  hi  iii'/s  if  iu  <  fiifi      fioldiiif/  if  s'»  ffinf  ufl 
f  fin  sftfTI 

ALLfjtoutiuf/.)  She  has  found  it,  found  the  thimble! 

Tra,la,  la! 

\EL]j.  Come,  mama,  c-an't  you  tell  us  something  I'eal  ni(  e  to  play? 

TTi.v.  G.  Well,  perhaps  I  oan.    There  is,-let  me  see, -1  blind  n»an's  buff,  

and  ^"spin  the  ooTerll  and  

Ml.  G.   But  wait  a  minute.  I  know  a  nice  new  game  that  11  please  you.  It's 
just  the  joUiest  game! 
ALl.,   Oh,whaf  is  it? 

CjVrfv/V  yhiys  NfUs  fit\i  .so;//y,  TV  1.,  i  fiy  sitfily^  dm  infj  iltf  follow  - 
iiuj  dinto(jue7\ 

Mt.  G.    Well,  I  II  teU  you.  First,  you  know,  you  must  all  go  and  get 
your  wraps  and  baskets,  just  as  though  you  were  goii^g  <>^it  for  <i  walk. 
Now  go  and  do  so,  and  I II  tell  you  the  rest. 

(All.  vn  fpl  yfi  s.G,  ijft  fnid  pnf  on  onfsidp  (jfivniPiils.  )    (To  Mrs.G.)  Oh, 

nmst  be  in  the  g«me,  too,  as  well  as  I.      (Uf  fjefs  his  hat  mid  ot  f.noal.) 
Mts.G.   Why,  Ileniy,  what  an  odd  game.  But  you  mustn't  have  the  ohil- 
di'ei\  get  too  heated.  (Slip  //p/,s  her  outside  <^fn  ineu1s.) 
XELjJnff  er  fill  h'lve  on  wvffps.)  Now,  papa,  what  next? 

yir.  G.    I  ll  explain  as  we  go  on.    Thi  ee  years  ago, there  lived  in  a  lovely 
home  not  far  fi'om  hei  e,  a  very  happy  fajiiily.    One  day,  the  father  went 
away  a(-ross  the  water,  and  did  not  ooiiie  back  till  this  morning.  Well, 
the  first  thing  he  did  when  he  got  here, was  to  go  bac-k  to  the  old  home, 
expecting  to  find  his  w^ife  and  child  there;  but  he  found  that  they  had 
left  their  beautiful  home,  and  were  living  in  a  poor  little  cottage.  Well, 
the  i\ext  thing  he  did,  was  to  buy  back  the  old  hf>me,  and  fix  it  up  as  it 
was  before  he  left;   and  he  didn't  forget  anything,  not  even  the  little  po  - 
ny  his  little  girl  used  to  love.   And  the  long  and  the  short  of  this  new 

game  of  niine  is,  that  that  dear  old  home  is  waiting  for  guess  whoiii?- 

f-eitses.  )—yELL.(hy  hej  ffiiher  's  side.)   Oh,  papa  dear,  tell  us  quick? 
If 7.  G.  Why,  Nellie,  for  you.  It  is  waiting  for  you  and  mama  and  all 
these,  dear  children. 

1 


5(> 

nis.G.  (af'f^f  t^fi)   Oh,  Hei\ry,  Ht'nrv! 

Ml'  (r*  C(>iiiP,this  isitt  in  the  CCaiiie.  We  nmst  not  wait.  Yoii  must  all  he 
well  wrapped  up,  for  its  cold  outside. 

^KLL.   Oh,  papa.  Tin  so  glad,  so  glad!  I  know  )ouve  (  (Miie  fVoiu  Wonder- 
land! It's  sr,  like  a  fairy  story! 

EJ)frAH'(f'»  Mrs.G.)    WeVe  not  going  away  without  ihe  luneh,  are  we? 
^ff.  Q.((n-pi  hpo}  in'j)  Oh,  T  II  take  ('are  of  that.  While  >ou  are  enjo>  ing  your- 
self, Katie  and  Bridget  shall  come  over  with  laj  ge  haskets,  aud,>ou  shall 
eat  your  lunc  h  at  the  old  home.    Oh,  c  hildren,  we'll  have  a  glorious  ho\ise- 
warming,   and  we'll  have  another  game  i')f  "llunt  the  thimhle,"  in  little 
NelTs  own  homel 
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FOR  CONCERT  OR  PARLOR  USE. 

BY  C.  A.  WHITE 


WALTZ  SONGS. 

A  Bird  from  o'er  the  Sea.  Soprano  in  F,  contralto  in  Eb   73 

My  Angel  Bird.  Sovn-ano  in  F   60 

Bong  of  the  Whippoorwill.  Soprano  in  D,  contralto  in  Eb   75 

When 't  is  Moonlight.   Soprano  in  Bb,  contralto  in  G   60 

When  the  Leaves  begin  to  Turn.  Soprano  in  Bb,  contralto  in  G   75 

When 't  is  Stai'light.   Soprano  in  B,  alto  in  G   . . . . ;   50 

Was  it  True  ?   C.   INfelocly  by  I.amothe   CO 

The  Huntsman's  Horn.   Soprano  in  Eb,  alto  in  Db   65 

When  the  Leaves  begin  to  Fall.   Soprano  in  G,  alto  in  F   75 

Mermaid's  Song.   Soprano   60 

When  the  Blue  Birds  Build  Again.  Soprano  in  G,  contralto  in  Eb   75 

The  Roses  have  Bloomed  and  Faded.  Soprano    CO 

Birds  in  Dreamland  Sleep.   Soprano  in  G,  contralto  in  Eb     75 

Sweet  to  the  Milkmaid  the  Ploughboy  Sang.  Soprano  or  contralto   75 

Love's  a  Rose.  Song   40 

Come  buy  my  Flowers.  Soprano  and  alto   75 

My  Queen,  or  Love  is  the  Joy  of  Springtime   50 

SONGS. 

Marguerite.  Soprano  in  F,  mezzo-soprano  in  Eb     60 

Evangeline.   Soprano  in  Bb,  contralto  in  G   60 

Come  and  Kiss  Me,  Katie  Darling.   Soprano  and  contralto   40 

I  '11  take  you  back  again,  Mavourneen.   Soprano  and  contralto   40 

Poor  Little  Johnny.   Soprano  and  contralto   40 

I 've  called  you  back  again,  Kathleen.  Soprano  and  contralto   40 

Zara,  the  Gypsy.   Soprano  in  Eb,  contnilto  in  C   40 

Jeannie,  the  Wild  Flower  of  the  Lea.  Song  and  chorus   35 

Sainted  Mother,  or  The  Outcast   35 

I  alone  the  Cross  must  bear   40 

Hesilntion.   Ballad  ;   40 

Would  you  leave  your  Home,  Robin?   Ballad     40 

Little  Chick-a-dee-dee.  Bird  song.   Soprano  and  alto   35 

She  didn't  know  what  to  say.  Ballad   35 

Happy  as  a  Bird.   Ballad   35 

Ko  Tongue  can  Tell.  Tenor  song   50 

Naught  but  a  Dream.   Duett :  soprano  and  tenor   40 

My  Heart  is  like  a  Wounded  Doe.  Tenor  song  —   40 

Why  does  Mother  stay  so  long?   Song  and  chorus   40 

BASS  SONGS. 

I  'to  gathered  them  in    _  40 

Old  Ocean,  Pound   40 

The  Old  Miser.   Bass  or  contralto   40 

The  Old  Turnkey   50 

The  Sea  King   40 

The  Wreck.  Bass,  baritone,  or  contralto   40 

DUETTS. 

Love  shall  Guide  Thee.  Soprano  and  alto  j  00 

Only  Thee.   Soprano  and  tenor   ^-O 

Trusting.  Soprano  and  tenor   f,0 

Reconciliation.   Soprano  and  conti-alto  or  tenor  and  bass   50 

Come  where  the  Rosebuds  sleep.   Soprano  and  contralto  in  F   (50 

Where  are  the  Friends  of  Childhood's  Days  ?   Tenor  and  bass   50 

Only  a  Message  from  Home.  Solo,  duett,  and  chorus  —  *   50 

Come,  Merry  Birds  of  Spring.  Soprano  and  contralto  in  Eb   40 

The  Lost  Sliip.  Tenor  and  bass   50 

The  Cup  of  Woe.  Tenor  and  Bass  in  Eb   qO 

NEW  QUARTETTES. 

A  Sailor's  Life  for  Me.  Mixed  and  male  voices   q5 

Be  Happy  Tonight,  Good  Neighbors.  Mixed  and  male  voices    50 

Come  where  the  Wild  Flowers  bloom.  Mixed  and  male  voices   40 

Home  is  where  the  Mother  dwells.  Mixed  and  male  voices   5^ 

Not  very  Funny.   Male  voices   5q 

The  Band.  With  imitation  of  brass  band   y. 

Twinkling  Stars  upon  the  Lake.  Mixed  and  male  voices   

White,  Smith  &  Co.,  Publishers, 

BOSTON  AND  CHICAGO. 


A  CHARMING  NEW  OPERETTA 

IN  THREE  ACTS. 

FOR  VOUNG  PEOPLE. 

R.  E  Porter. 

OR 

The  Interviewer  and  the  Fairies. 

WORDS  BY  A.  Q.  LEWIS. 

MUSIC   BV   LEO   R.  LEWIS. 

EASILY  PREPARED,   ATTRACTIVE,  AND 
INEXPENSIVE. 

PUBLISHED  WITH  WORDS,  MUSIC,  ANP 
DIRECTIONS  COMPLETE. 

FBICE  7S  CENTS;  »7  A  DOZEN. 


WHITE,  SMITH  &  CO. 

BOSTON:  CHICAGO: 

fl4  WAWIHaTON  StUMT.  I  AND  «  WASMlNCTOIt  STMB*. 

SPEAB  4  DEHNHOFF,  Nbw  Tobk. 
WILLUM  H.  BONSS  S  CO.,  PBILADSLPHJA,  fA. 


THE  FOU0. 


4sS  Pag>es.  20  Pag>es  of  Miisic« 

s©"  Reading  Matter  Qnoted  Ererywhere ! 
EARL.    MARBLE  :  :  EDITOR 
"The  FOLiO  is  the  brightest  of  the  Musica!  Hlonthliesr 

says  the  widely  quoted  Norristown  Herald* 

"There  is  no  better  Iflusica!  Journal— it  is  all  Good," 

says  the  famous  Burlington  Hawheye. 

"Xontinuesto  hold  the  front  rank  of  MusiGal  Publications," 

says  the  bright  Philadelphia  Evening  Netv$» 

2N&b0cnptio>n  $1>60  per  annum)  with  choice  premiums.  Singla 

copies  15  cents. 

j^^Send  for  a  sample  copy. 
WHITE,  SMITH  &  CO. 

BOSTOIT:  CHICAGO: 
faS  Waskskctok  Stsbst,  S  and  7  Washington  Stmbt*. 

Wkw  Yobk:  speak  &  DEHNHOFV 


Superb  List  of  Books ! 


DAY  SCHOOLS,  SEMINARIES,  &c. 

Bailey's  School  Songs  and  INfiisic  Reader   60 

Buds  and  Blossoms.  W.  Williams     25 

Common  School  Music  Reader.   Parti.   VV.  F.  Heath.    [Part  2  in  press. 1   33 

Fifty  Hymns  for  Girls' High  School.  J.  Eichherg.   Paper.   30 

Fifty  ]Iymns  f(»r  Girls' Higii  School.   J.  Eichberg.   Boards   40 

Fifty  Hymns  for  Girls' Higli  School.  J.  Eichberg.   Cloth   50 

The  Headlight.    School  singing  book      flO 

The  Merry  Songster.   G.  F.  Wilson    33 

The  School  Wreath.   C.  P.  Morrison   75 


CIIURCrr  AND  SINGING  SCHOOL. 


American  Singing  Book.   S.  P.  Cheney     1  00 

Bailey's  Collection.   Revised  and  enlarged.  Boards  1  .lO 

Brother  Cheney's  Old  Folks'  Collection   35 

Golden  Treasure.  T.  P.  Hyder  1  00 

Graded  Anthems.  D.  F.  Hodges   75 

Harp  of  Praise  1  00 

Hodges'  Anthems     75 

Model  Class  Book.   H.S.Perkins   75 

The  Champion.   Singing  schools.   Leonard  Marshall   75 

The  Choir  Bell.   Sacred  music.   Singing  schools,   l.eonard  Marshall  100 

The  Choir  Favorite.   Leonard  Marshall   75 

The  Cl)ur(ih  Quartette.   Sacred  collection    2  00 

The  Climax.   H.  S.  Perkins  1  00 

The  Convention  Gift   75 

The  Dulcet.   Marshal  and  Hodges  1  00 

The  Echo.   Singing-scliool  and  church  book   Ii5 

White's  Sacred  Quartettes  1  50 


INSTRUCTORS  AND  MUSIC  FOR  REED  OR  TIPE 

ORGANS. 

Blake's  Dollar  Organ  Instructor   1  00 

Blake's  Model  Organ  School  2  .'iO 

New  Method  for  Mason  &  Hamlin  Organ.   Eugene  Thayer  1  50 

Organists'  Quarterly  Journal  and  Review,  sei)arate  nuiiil)crs  1  qq 

Organists'  Quarterly  Journal  and  Review,  comi)k'te,  ]'2  numbers.   Cloth  ;j  fyQ 

Organ  Melo<1ies.   Boards  2  00 

Organ  Melodies.  Cloth  2  .'-0 

Pipe  Organ  Gems  2  00 

Raymond's  Reed  Organ  Gems.   New  and  enlarged  edition.   J^oanls   2  00 

Raymond's  Reed  Organ  Gems.   New  and  enlarged  edition.   Clotli  2  .50 

Ryder's  Short  Organ  Voluntaries  1  qq 

Thayer's  New  Method  for  the  Organ  1  5Q 

Thayer's  Voluntaries  and  Responses,  in  numbers,  each  j  qO 

Thayer's  Voluntaries  and  Responses,  complete  3  5Q 

Themes  and  New  Arrangements.   By  1{.  F.  Raymond    2  00 

White's  School  for  Reed  Organ  2  50 

PIANOFORTE  METHODS. 

Beyer's  ISrcthod.   American  fingering.   Boards    j  03 

Beyer's  Method.   Foreign  fingering.  Boards.   Stone  edition  ,  2  00 

Pctersilea's  Method.  .Revised.   Cloth  3  qq 


.2  ^0 
.2  00 


1  00 


Pctoisi  c  '.i  iSft  tiiod.  Boards  

Boston  Consf  i-vatory  ISIelhod.    Revised  and  enlarged  edition.   100  pages  added. 

Blake's  New  Piano  Method.  Boards    

Blake's  New  Piano  Method.  Paper  

First  Lcss^ons  for  Piano.   By  the  Sisters  of  Notre  Dame  of  Cincinnati,  O.    Pai)er  ..1  50 

Kohler's  Piactica.l  Method.    Vol.  1   r-- 

Kolilcr's  Practical  Method.   Vol.  2   ^.J 


Blake's  Primary  Method.  Boards 
Blake's  Primary  Method.  Paper.. 


1  00 

.  75 


White.  Smith  &  Co.,  Publishers, 


BOSTON  AND  CHICAGO. 


^  n  sue  s! 

BY  D.  F.  HODGES. 

Soaaa.et.b.lgig'  3bTew  aizid.  Xzispizias.g' 


A  great  want  has  long  existed  of  a  GOOD  collection 
of  Sunday  School  Songs,  that  is  yet  cheap  enough  to  be 
writhin  reach  of  all  scholars.  Something  new  is  continu- 
ally  wanted ;  but  a  book  that  costs  forty  or  fifty  cents  is 
often  beyond  the  reach  of  many  scholars. 
"  The  Shining  Strand  "  is  composed  of  a  collection  of 

The  Best  Hymns  and  Tunes 

for  use  in  Sunday  Schools,  Prayer  Meetings,  and  th#i 
>Iome  Circle,  is  comprised  of  sixty-four  pages,  and  is  sold 
for 

ONLY  FIFTEEN  CENTS  I 

$10.00  A  HUNDRED! 

To  Sunday  Schools  or  other  organizations  orderini 
i<^venty-five  copies,  and  paying  $7.50,  we  will  make  }i 
donation  of  twenty-five  copies. 

Send  fifteen  cents  for  a  r pecimen  copy 

WHITE,  SMITH  &  CO.,  Publishers, 
516  Washington  Street,  Boston.  Masj 


White,  Smitli  &  Company's  Operas> 


THE  BLACK  MANTLES.  ~  Bucalossi.    A  great 

success  in  the  West. 

Vocal  Score   1  00 

Gtems   26 

Overture  for  Piano   76 

Grand  Potpourri.   Blake   1  00 

THE    PRETTY    CANTINEER.  —  Planqttette. 

A  late  opera  by  the  author  of  "Chimes  of  Normandy.'' 

Vocal  Score  ,   1  00 

Libretto  (dialogue),  Stage  Business,  Costumes,  and  so  forth   10 

Grand  Potpourri  for  Piano.   Blake   76 

THE  BERRY  PICKERS.  —  E.  H.  Bailey.  Libret- 

to  by  W.  H.  Putnam.  Operetta  for  young  people.  Suitable  for 
Church  Festivals,  Concerts,  and  so  forth.  Has  been  performed 
from  manuscript,  and  met  with  success.  Just  out.  Words,  Music 
and  Dialogue,  Complete   76 

GYP,  JUNIOR.  —  D.  P.  Hodges.   Libretto  by  Earl 

Marble.  An  Operetta  for  Private  Theatricals,  Sunday-Schools,  Fes- 
tivals, and  so  forth.   Meeting  with  great  success   76 


GOLDEN  HAIR  AND  THE  THREE  BEARS. 

Operetta.   By  J.  Astor  Broad.   Suitable  for  Children  or  Young 
Peoples*  Musical  Entertainments.   One  of  Mr.  Broad's  last  works.  76 

GRANDPA'S  BIRTHDAY.  —  C.  A.  White.  Opei- 

etta  for  Schools,  Festivals,  Sunday-Schools,  and  so  forth,  for  chil- 
dren, and  can  be  used  with  one  adult  —  Grandpa  or  Grandma. 
One  of  the  most  successful  operettas  ever  published  or  performed.  26 

RUTH,    THE    MOABITESS.  —  Sacred  Cantata. 

By  J.  Astor  Broad.   This  has  had  an  unprecedented  sale,  and  is  new 


and  fresh  to  those  who  have  not  examined  this  masterpiece  of  Can- 
tata work. ... .  c   76 

JOSEPH.— Cantata.    By  J.  Astor  Broad.  His 

latest  published  work,  and  one  that  recommends  itself  on  exam- 
ination. Like  "  Euth,'^  it  has  had  a  large  sale,  and  is  a  standard 
among  Cantatas   76 


K.  E.  PORTER.— Leo  E.  Lewis.    Libretto  by 

Mrs.  A.  G.  Lewis.   An  Operetta  specially  designed  for  Sunday- 
Schools.  Young  Peoples'  Unions,  Dramatic  Clubs,  and  so  forth. . .  It 


